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brought on the Stage with Succels, particylarly 
his Penſeroſo and Allegro, I was of Opinion that 
nothing of that Divine Poet s wou'd appear in the Thearrs 


with greater Proptiety or Applauſe than his SAusON 
AGoNISTE 8. That poem indeed never was divided by 


him into Acts or Scenes, nor delign'd (as he hints in his 
| Preface) for the Stage; but given only the Plan of a 
ow with Chorus's, after the manner of the Ancients. 
But as Mr. Handel had fo happily introduc” d here wer 
4 muſical Drama, Whoſe Subject muſt be Scriprutal, 


in which the Solemnity of Church - Muſick is is # ihr 


= | 2 EVE RAI. Pieces of Milton having 21 lately 
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| this Work; be 


be Opporrnry 0 8 | chat grea 
ſome of the fineſt Things in * — Ln parti- 
cularly that inimitable Ode of Depts 5, which no Age nor 
Nation ever excelld. * 


As we have {6 great a Genius amongſt us, it is a 


pity that ſo. many mean Artifices have been, lately cad 


to. blaſt all his Endeavours, and in him ruin the A R T 


itſelf; but he has the Satisfaction of being encourag d by 


all true Lovers and real Judges of Muſick; in a more 


2 n Waſtriqus Perſon, hole high 
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| Sciences as eben * ber Bo Power. 


patronize | them. 1 27801 


In adapting this Porm to As 5 | 


is taken almoſt wholly from, Milton, waking 1 8 of 
ary/ to preſerve 8 


thoſe Parts in his long Work moſt ne 
the Spirit of the Subject, a and. juſtly. Conne it. In the 
Airs and Chorus s which 1 was oblig d to add, . I have 
interſpers'd_ ſeveral Lines, Words, and Expreſſions. box- 
rowed from, ſome off his ſmallet Poems, q make the. 


whole as. much of apiece as pains. Tho! I de 
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the Original to ſo ſhore an Entertainment, yet being 
thought too long for the proper Time of a Repreſenta- 
tion, ſome Recitative muſt be left out in the Perfor- 
ts Place, and mark'd: o diſan- 
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ACT L SCENE I. 


SAM s ON pind, . in Chi ' Chorus 0 7.” the Pyieſts ry 
3 . Dagon e his Fe To 


is E & M$ON, 5 
175 g Hrs Day, a ſolemn Feaſt to 3 0 
Relieves me from my Task of fervile Toil; 
g Unwillingly their Superſtition y ields 


| _ Reſt! To breathe Heay as Ai freſh blowing, 
pure and ſweet. | 


| Choi of th Prieſts of be. 


Awake the 1 t's lofty Sound; 


the joyful ſacted Feſtival comes round, 


. * Ling of all 150 Barth, is errand. 

e Mp * 
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9 r and pleaſmg 
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In Notes of Triumph, Notes of Praiſe, 
So high great Dagon' Name we'll raiſe, 
"That Heaw'n and Earth may hear how « we rejoice. 


ay { A 1 R 
Then PF, Hom So w, fre from Thrall,” 3 
All blith and gay, 
2 Vith Sports and Play „ A oo. 
e celebrate bis F eftival. IN gh. * 


I Chorus repeated. I” Motu 


Samſon Why by an Angel was my Büch foreold, 
As in a fiery Column aſcending 
From off "wa Altar, in my Parents' Sight? FE: 11 IF Eg 
Why was my Nurture order d and projets. rad 1k 
As of a Perſon ſeparate. to Cod? n oben] oil 5 '” wi 
If I muſt die, betray d and. captiv dab act. 
The Scorn and Gaze of Foes!--—O eruel Though 
My Griefs find no Redreſs; they jnward i pork. 
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Samſon. Tormentr, Aae are not — 7 ONE” 
"0 T0 Heart, or Head, vr Breaſt; 
But will a ſecret Paſſage e 33 Y 
Into the very inmoſt ye 5 t 2 4 3 ge 
With Pains intenſe oppreſt, 6 
That rob the gal ws JED a 
WW roten oats Ne 125 22 35 J 3 
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SAMSON, Moan) and FORE of Icaclites. | 


Micah. [ 470 O change beyond Report, Thanght, or 
2 
See how he lies with languiſh'd 1 unpropp d: _— 
| Abandon'd! paſt all Hope! Can this be he: 5 
Feroick Samſon? whom no Strength of Man, 

Nor Fury of the fierceſt Beaſt cou dd quell? 

Who tore the Lion, as the Lion tears the Kid; 

Ran weaponleſs on Armies clad in Iron, 


Uſclels the remper 'd Steel, or Coat of Mail. 
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Micah. 0 e of « our fell. State! 
In Birth, in 5 trength, in Deeds how great! 
From higheſt Glory fall 1 ſo low, _ 
Sunk in. ; the deep Abyſs of Noe. 


Samſon. [4 art.] Whom have I to complain of but myſelk, 
Who Heay'n's great Truſt cou'd not in Silence keep, 
But weakly to a Woman muſt reveal it? 
O glorious Strength! O Impotence of Mind! 
But without Wiſdom what does Strength avail? 
Proudly ſecure, yer liable to fall. 
God (when he gave it) hung it in my Hair, 
To ſhew how ſlight the Gift.. But, Peace, my Soul, 
strength was my Bane, the Source of all my wos, 
Each told apart wou'd; ask a Life to wall. 
Micah. | To Samſon.] Matchleſs in Might! once el 8 
| Glory, now her Grief; | 
We come, thy Friends well Lawn, to viſit 3 
If Words have Charms to ſwage thy troubled Mind, | 
W I Fw their Balm into its feſter d Wounds. ©! ©) r 5 
1 ns „ Sam fon. 
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Samſon. Welcome, my Friends, Experience teaches now | 


How counterfeit the Coin of Friendſhip is, 
That's only in the Superfcription-ſhewn. * 8 
In the warm Sun - ſnine of our proſp'rous Days 
Friends ſwarm; but in the Winter of Adverſny 


Draw in their Heads; tho ſought, not to be found. b 
Micah. Which ſhall we firſt bewail, thy Bondage,” 0 ot loft 


ly dark! 


* 


c 
cc 
cc 


cc 


Sight? 


Priſon within pulon! ed 
Thou art become the Dungeon 
For ever now ſhut up Wi 


Since inward Light pu 


Samſon, O Lofs: of bieden 


2 7 


of thyſelf! ! 


oomy Night, 

no viſaal Beam. 

of ther 1 moſt complain; | 
O worſe than Beggary, Old. Age, or Chains: 2 


My very Soul in real Darkneſs dwells 


“Light, the prime Work of God; to me's end, 268 


cc 


« Which might have + 5 Gtiefs; the vileſt Worm 


© Excels me now; it. 
« Scarce half I ſeem to live, dead more than ball: 


And all: her 


ol Delight annull'd, 


dut then i it ſees. 


« Myſelf my Sepulchre, a moving Grave; 
„Alive, yet bury, amidlt all Ills of Life, 


« Life in Come = inhuman ney 0 12 55 SPY. 


To glad my byes 
| Why thus ue 


f 6 


Samſon. n wo Sun, no Moon! * 7,0 5 
All dark amid il the Blaze of Noon! e e, 

ee Light! No thearing Ruy 
with welcome Puy: 


7d thy prime 


Devyee, 


"am, ow, and Stars are dark 70 me. 


Micah, Sings Lis 


fo er is eus, Sil ab: oh | 
That in the Soul *us amol 3 indy avon; be 


— — 


mo — ww 
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| Why to the tender Eye is Sight confin d? 
So Gr and ſo eaſy co be quench'd ; 
Why not, as Feeling, thro! all Parts diffus', 
That we might look at will thro? ev'ry Pore? 


g H On s 


0 657 ane Beam! and thon great Word! 

Let there be Light! and Light war over all, 

One heav'nly Blaze ſhone round this earthly Ball. 
To thy dark Servant Life by Light afford. 


Samſon. You ſee, my Friends, how Woes intlok me round; 
But, had 1 Sight, how cou'd I heave my Head | | 
For Shame? Thus for a Word, or Tear, divulge 
To a falſe Woman God's moſt ſecret Gift, 
And then be ſung, or proverb'd for a Fol. 
Micah. The wiſeſt Men have err'd, and hate deceiv'd 
By Female Arts. Deject not then chylelf, N 
Who haſt of Griefs a Load. Vet Men will ack, 1 
Why did not Samſon rather wed at home:: 
In His own Tribe are fairer, or as fair. 
Samſon. O that I hadi Alas, fond Wim! too las. 
That ſpecious Monſter ! DaliJah ! my Snare 
Myſelf the Cauſe, who vanquiſh'd by her Tears, 
2 up my Fort of Silence to a Woman. 
| Micah. Here comes my reverend Sire, old Manoa, 
Wich careful Steps, and Locks as white as Down. 
Samſon Alas! another Grief that Name awakes. 


5 Cc I N E III. 


sausox, Mac an, Manon, ant the cherer of = 
| e 


Manoa, Petr, and, Men of Day, . wberes my Son? 
Ry | . Samſon, 


Who with an Angel's Strength their Armies duelld, 


And O what not deceivable and vain in Man! 


Mic. Go 7 our iber what ts Man, | 


1 pray'd for Children, and I gain'd a Son, 
The Bleſſing drew a Scorpion's Tail. behind. i 


Enſnar'd, aſſaulted, overcome, led bound, W 


Samſon, fond 105 ers Boaſt2 "PROM my A 8 
Micah, As ſignal now in low dejected late, 5 

As in the height of Power: See where he lies. 
Manoa. O miſerable Change! Is this the Man 

Renown'd afar, the Dregd of IſFel's Focs? 


Himſelf an Army; now unequal Match 
To guard his Breaſt againſt the Coward's Spear. 
Micah., O ever: failing Truſt in mortal Strength ! | 


An 


| proud, ſo vain, ſo great in Story : i 

ths. hs 7 1 Be a 9 
A Bubble at the height 0 9 

Oft he that's moſt exalted high, 

Wan 7 in Hie Oe... 


1 ' ' 


Manoa. The Gaal we wiſh for, ed proves out babe, 


And ſuch a Son, as all Men hail'd me happy ; if $ 
But who'd be now a Father in my Stead > | 


This Plant (ſelect and ſacred for a while, 
The Miracle of all!) was in one Hour 


His Foes Deriſion, Captive, poor and blind. 


A I R. 


Manoa. Thy glorious Deeds inſpir d my Tongue," 


Whilſt Airs of Foy from thence did fro, W 
To 'Sorrow now I tune my $ 


_— Hary to ; Votes Wow 5 
« The 


CH 0. N 7 
te The warlike Cornet ſpoke aloud © 1 
ce Tour Triumphs to the out ing ui 


&© Now ſolemn Muſick plays its Part, 
« And frews the Anguiſh of my Heart, 


Samſon. Juſtly theſe Evils have befaln thy Son; 
Sole Author I, le Cauſe, who have profan'd 
The Myſteries of God; by me betray d 

To faithleſs Parlies, feminine Aſſaults: 8 
To the falſe Fair I yielded all my Heart, : 
So far Effeminacy held me yok'd | 5 
Her Slave. O foul N O Blot 

To Honour and to Arms! 3 

 Manaa, Worſe yet remain 
This Day they celebrate with Pomps and Sports, 
And facrifice.to Dagon, Idol God! - 

Who gave thee Bound and Blind into their Hands: 
Thus is he magnify'd; the Living Gd 
Blaſphem'd, and ſcorn d by that idolatrous Rout. 

175 1 This have I Plate this Pomp, this Honour rough 

To Idol Dagon ; but to Iſr el Shame, 
And our true God Diſgrace. My Griefs for this, 
 Forbid mine Eye to cloſe, or Thoughts to reſt : 
But now the Strife ſhall end; me overthrown, 
Dagon preſumes to enter Liſts with God; 
Who, thus provok'd, will not connive, but rouze 
om Fury ſoon, and his great Name aſſert. 
agon ſhall ſtoop, ere long be quite deſpoil'd 
Of all thoſe boaſted Trop be won on me. 


"APR 


Samſon. Wh "does, ha God of If el fre 7 5 6\ 

Ti with dreadful Sound, en 
And Clouds. encompaſs'd. . i 1th 
na 1 the Heathen hear wo Thunder deep. ; 

| The 


N —— — — 
— . eee 5 ” Fy k 
P . * ee 
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Moſt heinous that: But 


Reject not then the offer'd Means of Lines 
Already have I treated wh {ome Lords " 5 
To s thee! Revenge is fared new, 1 3 1 x 


M 


1 M 7. 0 N. 


The Tempeſt of thy Wrath now raiſe,” 29 
In Whirlwind. them purſue, . 
Full fraught with Vengeance due, 
Jil Shame and Trouble all thy Foes ſhall ſeize. 


Micah. There lies our Hope; true Prophet may'ſt RG be, 


That God may vindicate his glorious Name; 
Nor let us doubt whether God is Lord, or r Dogon. 


2 H O R US. 
Then fall they know, that He whoſe Name 
Jebora is ane, | : 


er all the Earth but one, 
Was ever the moſt High, and falt the ſome. 


Mines. For thee, my deareſt Son, muſchou mean while 
Lie thus neglected, in thi loathſome Plightz — © 
Samſon. It ſhou'd be fo, bp fiat my en, LR 
If poſſible : Shameful Garrulity ! Bo 
Had I reveal'd the Secret of a Friend, - 
fly Wet MT 
God's Counſel is a Sin without a Nate” a 1 2 
Manoa, Be for thy Fault contrite: But, 0 e. 
To high Difpolal leave the Forfeic dum 
God may relent, and quit thee all his bebe, TM 


3 e Op +4 X 
E 


To ſee thee thus, wid carmot harm them mme. 
Samſon. Why ſhou'd 1 live? c In youthful — 
** And Deeds "f Strength, all ler, 1 excell'd; 


once, 


 Dreaded 1 walk d der boftile Ground, fearkels yk, 
„Till, (woln with Pride, 1 fell into the Pit 


Of fair, fallacious Looks; now ſham d and queltd, 
In Ae can 1a ro my F Friends? N *. 
0 


I 1 W c 20 7 * ery 
+ 
D ak : 4 ; 
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cc "Bax loiter hy © on 5 bende Heanb, 
«< A burd'nous Drone, to Viſitants a Gaze, 
« Till Length of Years, and ſedentary Numbneſs, 
« Shall craze my Limbs, vain Monuments of Screngrh 
Manoa. © Better at home lie bed-rid, unemploy'd, 
Than with thy Strength ſerve them thou ſhou'd(t annoy ; 
«© God may enlighten yet thy darken'd Eyes, 
« Wherewith to ſerve him better than — haſt. 
Samſon, Soon ſhall theſe Orbs to double Darkneſs yield, 
My genial Spirits droop, my Hopes are flat; 
Nature in me ſeems weary of .herſelf; _. 
My Race of Gloty run, and Race of Shame; T 
Death invocated oft ſhall end my Pains, | . 
And lay me gently down with them thar reſt. 
Micah. Then long Eternity ſhall greet your Bliſs; 
No, mote of Pu Joys, * falſe and vain: | 


41 


Micah, To ther. are pure, ſincerely 1 
Shall then oertake you 40 4 Flood : 
* FPhere Truth and Peace do ever ſhine, 


TT N * 185 12277 perfeltiy divine. 
E H 0 R U. 8. 


ben fond ala the y throne 

of Him who. ever rules alone, 

Dou heav'nly-guided Soul ball climb;' 

Of all this earthy. Groſſneſs' quit. 
Mb Glory crownd for euer ſi t.. 
and _ over Yo 2 Tee, 0 Time. 5 
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A g T . s C E N E I. 
SAMSON, Mic Ak, MN OA, and the cu. 
of lſraelires, 


Manoa. 


Da E SPAIR not thus ; you once were God «Delight: 
His deſtin'd from the Womb; by him led on 

To Deeds above the Nerve of 4 — Arm; 

Under his Eye abſtemious you grew up; 

Nor did the dancing Ruby, ſparkling, out-paur'd, 

Allure you from the cool ctyſtalline Stream. 
Samſun. Wher&er the liquid Brook or Fountain flow d 

1 drank, nor envy'd Man the chearing Grape; 

But what avail'd this Temp france not compleat, 

Againſt another Object more enticing z . Wy evan 
I laid my Strength in Luſt's laſcivious Lap. Spe 
Manoa, Truſt yet in God; the Father's ach Cate 

Shall proſecute the means to free thee hence; 
Mean time, all W Words from theſe * Friends admit 


„ 1 31 


Manoa, Juſt are the Wi ays of God to Men, 1 
Let none his ſecret Action- en, u A 
For all is beſt, tho' oft ve Abe wil \ 40 
Still bis enſcardiublt Diſp N wk e * 0 
Bleſſes the Righteons in the 11 wei th Wa 


*. 
ann. 


Samſon. My Evils hopeleßß are; one pray r remains, 
A ſpeed) Death, to cloſe * Mileries. 


wy 


Mettin 


9 AM. 9 o xf 
Micah. Relieve thy Champion, Ima age of 45 — 


And turn his Labours to a peaceful En 


A I R. 


a Micah. Kim O God of Hoſts ! bebold 


Thy Servant in Diftreſs, 
His mighty Griefs redre ſs, 4 
Nor by the Heathen be they told. 


3 33 CHORUS. 


To Duft his Glory they wou tread, n 
Aud number him among ft the Dead. POOR. . 


„ e NB; Uh 


SAMSON, Mich, DAL1L a, Chorus of Ihaclites, ; 
| 1101043. 0 Virgins attending DALILA. SES... 


Micah. But who is this, that ſo bedeck'd and gay, 
Comes this way failing like a ſlately Ship, 
With all her Streamers waving in the Winds; 
An odorous Perfume her Harbinger, _ 
A Damſel Train behind? 'Tis Dalila, thy Wife. 
Samſon, My Wife | my Trait refs: 455 her not come 
near me. 


| Micah. She ſtands, and eyes thee fix d, with Head declin d, 


(Like a fair Flow'r ſurcharg d with Dew) ſhe weeps ; 


Her Words addreſs' d to thee ſeem Tears diſſolv'd, 
the Borders of her filken Vail. 

Dall. With doubtful Feet, and wav cing . 
1 come, O Samſon! dreading thy en "I 

But Conj jugal Affection led me on Wa 
e over Fear and tim'rous Doubt; | 
Glad, if in ought, my Help or Love cou'd ſerve, | 
To * my mY NENT Miſdeed, 5 
CZ mw Samſon. 


„ OM e 


Samſon, Out, thou Hyena! twas Malice brought thee here; 


Theſe are the Arts of Women falſe, like thee, 
To break all Vows, repent, deceiye, ſubmit; 
Then, with inſtructed Skill, again tranſgreſs: 
The wiſeſt Men have met ſuch boſom Snakes, 
Beguil'd like me, to Ages an Example. h 
Dalila, 1 wou'd not leſſen my Oftence, yet beg 
To weigh it by itſelf; what is it then} 
But Curioſity, a ſmall Female Fault, 
Greedy of Secrets, but to publiſh them. 


* 


; hos wou'd you truſt a Woman's Frailty then? 
And to her Importunity your Strength) 


A mutual Weakneſs mutual Pardon claims. 
Samſon. How cunningly the Sorcereſs diſplays 
Her own Tranſgreſſions, to upbraid me mine? 
I to myſelf was falſe, ere thou to me; 


o 


Bitter Reproach! but true. The Pardon then 


add 5. dr arr to eine, 1 veu aids rnold 


"A 1 R. Feier 196} haun! / 
* 3 i 4+ 3 , * | 0 F r 
* 4 a | A 
106 $ g 


With plaintive Notes and am raus Moan 


Thus coos the Turtle left alen 


Like her, averſe to each Delight, 
| She wears the tedious wida Night:: 
But when her abſent Mate returns, 


With doubled Raptwres then foe bins, ' 
tg | A acl boi 0 neee 
Dalila, Alas! th' Event was worle than 1 foreſay : _ 


Fearleſs at home of Partners in my Love, 


: 


'Twas Jealouſy did prompt to keep you, chere 
Beth Day and Night, Love's Prle ner, wholly, mine. 
22 Did Leve conſtrain thee} Ne, twas raging Luſt. | 

i hag aus of. 


| Love ſeeks for Love, thy, Treaſon fought 


In valn you ſtrive to cover Shame, with Shame | 


Onee 


+ Hh: 24 
2:4 - 


Once join'd to me, tho judg'd. your Country's Foe, 
Parents, and all, were in the ba _ "488 


S A M $0 N 
usband loſt. 
AIX. 


Dur Charms to Ruin led the way, 


l Senſe deprau d. 
Streng th en ſlav'd, 


As I did love, yo a 6M 


rn eat the Curſe! How hard my Fate 
f 40 


Dalila. Forgive what's done, nor think of WF ; paſt cure; | 
From forth this Priſon-Houſe come home ro me, 


Seq 0 ſuch a Mate! 


Life's 


Where with redoubled Love, and nurſing Care, 


(To me 
Shall ten 


#5, Office!) my Virgins and myſelf 
about OA to extremeſt als 


AIX. 


Dalla. My. Faith. ond Truth, o Saiſon, prove; 


Dalila, 


But hear her, hear 


But hear me, bear the Voice of _— 


Vith Love no Mortal can be cloy wb 


4ll Happineſt = Love me. 
| 8 
|| Ghar of Virgin. ane 


Her bub al het 0 Samſon, prove, 4 
Police of Love. 


A 'R (q 


Th fleeting Pleaſuwer wake | A 
No Moment loſe, for Life is fort; 
The prefont Now's ow only Nn, 
The ling That our on yu. 


% Ou f 0 * 


Hou char wing is demeſtick Eaſe! * 

A thouſand ways rive to 9 
Life is not loft, tho' loft your whos 
| Let other Senſe: taſte De 22 


Chorus repested· 


Her Faith and Truth, 0 e prove, ei n 
But hear her, hear the Voice of Love. : 


Samſon. Neer think of chat; Iknow thy F leg Charms, 

Thy Trains, thy: Wiles, and fair enchanted Cup; 

Their Force is null'd ; where once I have been caught, 

I hun the Snare; theſe Chains, this Priſon- Houle jig 

I count the Houle of Liberty to thine. | J' 
Dalila. Let me apptoach at leaſt; and, touch thy Had,” 

| Samſon, Not for thy Life, leſt fierce Rememb'tance wake 

My ſudden Rage, to'tear thee Limb from Limb: * 

At Diſtance I forgive; depart with that: „ 

Now triumph in thy Falhood; ſo have, 
Dalila, Thow'art more deaf to Pray ri that Winds' or 8006. 

— Anger tages an eternal Tempeſt i! 
Wiy le umbly ſue for Peace, (thus om, 

Infamy upon 45 Name deneune d? 

When in this Land I ever wy be held 

The firſt of Wemen- kind, Living er bal. 

. My Praiſes ſhall be ſang at Glen Feaſts, 

Who fad my Country from a fleres Bee, 8 


DUET, 


Dalila. Traitor to Lowe, I'll ſue no mrs 

Fur Pardon ſeorn'd, your Threats give « oe, | 005 
Samſon, Thaitreſi to Love, I/ bear no more i 
The r s Vit ice, W Arts l. 0 . 


SCENE 


s | * 8 £ £- 
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8 Og" N68 
SAMSON, MICAH, and the Chorus of l(raelites. 
Micah, She's gone, a 1 manifeſt, her me 

Diſcoyer'd in the end. 


Ssamſon. So let her go; ; 
God ſent her here to aggravar my. poll. 


% 0 Bo Ry 


1 1. is not Pirtue, Valow, Wit, 17 
Or Comelineſs of Grace, n 
"oh Woman's Love can trul lit, 
Or in her Heart claim P ace. : 


|» Sill ae r 


1 a ee „** 
Samſon, 2 of Heay't n is he who finds one true; 
: How "__ — | --== his way, to Peace is ſmooth, 


' CHORUS, "* 


Tb Man God's wnlwerſal Law. 
Gave Pe to heep the Wife in ** 
Thus foall bis Life 15 1% r A d 


By Female Uiforpation ſuay d. 
8 0 N E IV. 


SAMSOM, Mea, HARAPH 4, Chorus of leu. 

and Priefls of Dagon. 195 
MMiaab. No Words of Peace; no Voice enchanting Be Fear | 
| A mw Tong and tones wat onde my) la 


I know 


Fl { 
: 9 hs * 


* 


— — — . ——— ͤ— 
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„„ 
I know him by his Stride, and haughty lapk. + 
Harapha. I come not, Samſon, to condole thy Chance; 
Jam of Gath, Men call me Harap bas 
Thou know'ſt me now; of thy prodigious 
= Nor leſs diſpleas d, that never in the Field t * 3 
6 We met, to try each other's Deeds of Strength: - + 
I'd ſee if thy Appearance anſwers loud Report. 
Harapba. Ha | doſt thou then already ſingle me} 
I thought that Labour, and thy Chains, had tam'd' thee, 
Had Fortune brought me to that Fleld of Death, 
Id left thy Carcaſs where the Af lay thrown, 
Samſon, Boaſt not of What thou weuld'ſt have done, 
but do. a of ie ts le ts 
5 I loſe, prevented by thy Eyes put out: 
10 combat wich a blind Man, 1 dildalin, "IE 
Tho I cou'd end thee. at a Blow; i 
Poor Vittory, 1 1 10 Fn 1 0 ANY. 
Vanguiſh a Slawe that is half ſlain! more 
So mean a Triumph T Aſad, TB 0 
Samſon, “ Who cou'd vfthſtand me, ſingle and unarny'd, 


Much have I heard, incredible to mel 11 5 0 
Samſon, The Way to know, were not to ſee, but taſte, 
Where thou wrought'ſt Wonders with an Ali's Jaw, 
Harapha, The Honour certain to have: on ſrom thee 
Honour and Arms ſeorm uch ate, © 
i Or glory in thy Owerthtows . _ i" 
« Till a vile Woman, breaking Martine Vows, 


« Did:cirgumvent me x. But now put bn wur. Ame, 
« Then take for 8pear your. weighty: Weaver's Beam / 

5 — 22 5 N 4 | 4 
« And come within my Reach, this oaken Staff . 
' 2 "OE. hall 


1 4. Shall raiſe ſuch Outcries on thy 


s 4 M iy 0 N. 


clatter d Iron, „ 


«© Thou oft ſhall wiſh thyſelf at Garh again. 
 Harapha, © Thou durſt not thus diſparage 
te The Hero's Ornament, had not ſome Spel 
« Of cuts d Magician charm'd thee into Strength, 
Thou feign'ſt at Birth was giv'n thee in thy Hair, 

Samſon, 1 To thy Philifline Race I leave th Enehanters 
| ce ts ' | 
& To %% Sons forbid. At my Nativity 
&« 'Thro' all my Limbs was heav'nly Strength Aus d, 


00 Whilſt (a ! WW a Locks unſhorn ! haps 
AIR 


Samſon, My Strengths from the th * 
. "os Heav'n free gifted at my 


"I the M io — pa Ars | 


Thrant's Nad 
But 10 "th Righreow Peace and Ref, 


With Liberty to all oppreft 


00 Thy God regards thee not, has giv'n thee op 


rind ann our Slaves. 

his 1 res more; yet Pardon hope 

en 

% To the Supplian in "Confidence whereof 

« I here defy thee to 8 dly Proof, 

Harapha. a thee? a Man condemn di a few, en- 

ere 

No worthy Match to ſtain the Warrior s Sword. 
Samſon, Cam thau for this, vain Boaſter } Is) 

My Heels are fetter'd, but my Hands are free. 
Thou Bulk, of Spirit void, I once again, =: 

Mund, 4nd in Chains, pork thr r gt "IN 


__— Arms, 


ahl. 
* A Prey to % 


Samſon, (> 
10 — him 3 e are ever op 


EY as 7 * * * hw 5 * 
5 9 N 74 9 inn 2 T 
The he 56, : e 
o —*= 17 
, 
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Harapha, 0 Dagon! can 1 hear this 'Infolence, |! 
To me unus'd, nor rend ting inſtant Dean. 


PI. DUE . Samſon and Harapha, 


Samſon, Go, baffled Coward, go, 
Le Vengeance lay thee low; 
In Safety fly my Wrath with Speed, 
Han, | Preſume not on thy God, 
19 2 en 1 Th 
75 e, at greateſt need. 
Both. Go, baffled Coward, £0, yn | 
Preſume not on thy God, &c, 


Micah, Here lie the Proof: --- If Dogon be ty, God, 13 
Wich high Devotion invocate his Aid, A ot | 
His Glory is concern d. Let him diffolye g 
Thoſe magick Spells that gavo our Hero Strength, 
Then know whoſe God 1s God; Dagon, of mortal Make, 
Or that Great One whom Ara uss Sond adore, . O 5 


I . 
1 Chorus of Tate, Ln 
Hear, Jacob's 6.41 Jehowah. 1. 20 @ pt A 
oO ade un, profinete at thy: _ kT” 
| Iſrel depends on thee- alm Y- CONE 11425 55 | 
We and hne that le art . < T 


r aliſel attend thy <acted Feaſt; 1 5 K* 
Thy . calls, this Day admits no Reſt, ; 


"TY y 
2 1 


8 


benen the Priets 2 


To Song and Dance we give the Net 3 7 kr 
1 hich Jews thy GIS: ps. | 


* 


Chorus of bo, 
Both Choruss. Nd in his everlaſting Stat. 


Chorus of Iſraelites, = Jehovah rules the World in State, 
Chorus Prieſts of Dagon. Great Dagon rules the World in State, 


yoars, Heav n ſhakes, and Earth's agb 
me Start, with deep Amar, 
Chorus of Ifrasliter. Jehovah is of Gods the firſt aud laft. 


Chorus Prieſts Dagon, Great Dagon 4s of Gods the firſt and /aft 


* 


b S | \ | 
4 \ 
+ 
Y \ 


/ 


A CT.. s CEN E I. 


SAM80N, Nen ere « and Chorus of llraclires, 


£17 MICAH: une 
00 RE Trouble is behind, for RFI 0 
Comes on amain, Speed in his Steps and Lock... 
Samſon, ] fear him not, nor all his Giant oa - 
Harapha. Samſon, to thec our Loaleriius bid 88 ; 
This Day to Dagon we do. ſacrifice 
With Triumph, Pomp, on Games; we know dy 8 
Surpaſſes Human Race; come then, and ſnhew 
Some publick Proof to grace this ſolemn Feaſt. 
Samſon. I am an Hebrew, and our Law forbids + (WET 


1 


My Pteſence at their vain religious Rites. N nb. 
Harapha. «This Anſwer will not pleaſe; riſe then, wickSpeed. 


Samſon, Have they not Artiſts, Wreſtlers, * 


« Anticks, 1 
ce That I'm pick d out, a Slave 0 best ee, 
cc = make them Sport with blind Ati vity. Neun 
This Anſwer will offend; regard thyſelf” 
— Myſelf: m y Conſcience and internal t 
Am 1 fo broke with Servitude, to yield - ' 
To ſuch abſurd Commands? To 4 their Fool, | 
And play before their God 1 will not come. 
* My Meſlage, giv'n with Speed, K no obe 
„AIR for Hanpha. % 
Preſuming Slave ! to move their Wrath, 
For Mercy ſue, 


Or Vengeance due 
Dooms in one fatal Word thy Death: 


| Confer, 


1 * "Wm * J F 1 q * TIT my a > * — ” g 5 — p * , a n 9 — 
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; | Micah, R 
' Up to the Height, whether to hold or break. 


CIT TRIES + Ong 
: +” Cotifider, eve it be too late, 


eflect then, Samſon, Matters now are ſtrain d 


* 


- He's gone, whoſe Malice may inflame the Lords. 


| Samſon. Shall I abuſe this conſecrated Gift 


Of Strength, again returning with my Hair, 


By vaunting it in honour to their d. 
And proſtituting holy things.to Idol? 


37 
* 4 


Micah. How thou wilt here come off ſurmounts my Reach 15 
Ti Heav'n alone can fave both us and thee. N 


Chorus of Iſraelites. 
With Thunder arm d, great God ariſe; 
Help, Lord, or Iſr ele Champion dien: 
Jo thy PyoteBfion this thy Servant tale, 
And ſave, 0 ſave ur, fer thy Servant's ſake. 
un Thunder ern d, great God eviſe, 
Hep, Lord, or I{fel's Champion dies. 


Samſon. Be f good Courage, I begin to feel 
Some inward Motions, which do bid me go. 


| « Yer nothing will I do to ſtain my Vow, ' 


& Or bring,our Law Diſgrace. . Perhaps this Day 


% May be remark'd for ſome great Act, or elſe © 


% Be of my Days the laſt; Heav'n knows th' Event. 


Art thou 


Haſte thee at once, or we ſhall Engines find 
To move thee, tho thou wert a (oli 


Not chro your Streets be like a wild Beaſt trail'd. 


| Micah, In time thou haſt reſolvd, again he comes, 


Horaphe. Samſon, this ſecond Summons ſend our Lords: 
our Captive, Slave, and publick Drudge, | 


Net dare diſpute thy coming when we ſend? _ 
d Rock, 

d to go, 
Haraphe. 


Sewſon, Vain were their Art if try'd; I yiel 


* 1 & * 


a , X o 
TJ ward th unerring Shaft of Fate, 
Ms. A » a 9 1 ag , 4 +46 5 1 14 J. . 


42 


© "Harephs, You ; may win V to * you. free. 
Samſon. In nothing Fl} comply that's. ſcan 
Or ſinful by our Law. - Brethren, farewel; 
Lour kind Attendance now, 1 pray, e 
Leſt it offend to fee me girt with Friends. +; EP Rs 
Expect of me you'll” nothing hear impu ure, NO oy W ©. 1 
Unworthy God, my Nation, or myſel .. 
Micah. So mayiſt thou at as ſerves his Glory beſt” 

Samſon. Let — that Spirit (which firſt ruſh'> on * * 
In the Camp of Dan) inſpire me at my Need, PI got | 
Then ſhall I make Fehdvah's Glory known, * e 
Their Idol Gods ſhall from his Preſence ff, Bel! 
Scatter d like 9 before the God of . 


A 1 'R for" Samen. en 


8 ad ti} x 111 TW doo . WH 


Thus 22 the Sun. from's Warny. B 
All curtain; d with, a claucy Red, 5 EA, PEP. 
Pillows his Chin, po an orient. . 1 \ \ 44 


The wandving;Shadows' ghaſtly fate» ha 2 


All troop to 08 infernal Jail, A 


Each fee oo . 70 "his feo'tat 0g; . 


D Lit pp | 


US, » 


Micah. With Might/cadu'iahawe: * ons of 4 
Swift as the Light ning x Glance his Errand' excite; Rnd 20 p 
And ſpread bis Namo age e Heathen rom. 500 Na 


| act 
of M E Ne S aye] wen bo 


16h . 


1 A 1 N . Wiel. me it! 1 s 


44 DO 3 wh 


The my th! * 1 5 thy G Gui „ 11 5 ade 319 mor 2 
The Angel of thy 255 Yew. By , „ 5117000 3 795 
To Fm 4 5 e 

Heav'n bids 1 
e 750 2 on ie 


1 1280 — add 2299702 u. K 3 10 
s | Chorus 


„ 46. 


* 
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ike > x ler 55 "Ir % £33.5 2 4 Joi } 8 


8 AM 9 0 * 2 
| Chorus of Thraelites, * , a 48} 


To Fame immortal | 0, : „ 
' Heav'n bids thee firike the Blow: „ 
„ Her One of. WR is thy Guin. 1 Soc Zac 


IL 8 - ww & * 


Og e 


& 


 Mrcan, Mano a, — 5 of Iſraelites. 


Micah. Old Manoa, with youthful Steps, makes haſte. 
To find his Son, or bring us ſome glad News. 
| Manoa. I come, my Brethren, not to ſeek my Son, 
Who at the Feaſt does play before the Lords; 
But give you Patt with me, what Hopes l have 
To work his Liberty. e 3 
Micah.” c Say, Reverend sire, E 
« *Twill much rejoice ns to Fre ie Hope. 
Mana. 1 have attempted, one by one, the Lords; 
« Some I found harſh, ſet on Revenge in Spite; 
e Others more moderate, their Aim Reward; N 
« The moſt confeſs d they were enough geheng ed, 
« If ſome convenient Ranſ6m was propos d. 


AI N. anif Chorus of Philiftines at 4 5 wes 


Great Da on tas 72 + c the, EH 5 5 
And broutif their Pafted Hero los: 
Sound out his Pour in Notes 0 "OM. 


Praiſe him with Mirth, 4 n aud In ine. 


Manoa. What Joy of Nile Was that? it tore the 55 7; T 
Micah. They ſhout and ſing | to ſee their ma foe” 
Now captive, blind, deli, ting with his Strengt 
Mama. Coy'd my Wella but : ten hin, 
Without my 0 a ae him, es, 


8 The rieliaſt'of * oo by SW Li all f * dot 4G 
e = 5 Micah, 


p- 68; 


* 


Micah. Sons care to mak; 1 2 
Their Parents in Old Age; but you, your Son... | 


a ad 9 . * * 2 . 9 „ x TE” BY F 
2 N BO % OP 3. N ag: * 7 * 2 : 7 8 ' hy 
P * 

a+ * 
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. Manoa. © My daily, Task ſhall be to guide his 155 is 
_ « And think o thoſe high Deeds by him atchiev d; n 
« Combing choſe Locks which 3 5 his Shoulders wave, 


« At once our Nation ; Strength and Ornament. 


A IR for Manoa. 


How willing my Paternal Love 
E The We he N 
A Burden pe. 1 
Tho e 
Whilft I' bavoe Eyes he wants 14 L. hb 4 


Micah, Your Hopes of his L Dcliv'sy. em LD 377 p 


In which all.I/feF's Friends patticipate. ; 
Manoa, I know your friendly Minds, nds FINER 


eee = 2 


Heav'n | bike Noiſe? Mate 1 
Horribly * unlike e Sour, ; 11 2 gent 


* 


Har 8 us, onr „ God! oh our al . fo 
Death! Ruin! fall n! no Help iaghe a 
O Mercy, Heav'n ! au fut! we die! 
Micah; Noiſe call you this? an univerſal cee. 
As if the World's Inhabitation periſſd! n 
Blood, 'Death, and Ruin at their utmoſt Point? 3 


| Manoa, Ruin indeed! Oh! they have ſlain my Son! 135 


Micah. Thy Son is rather ſlaying them; * 2 
From Slaughter of one Foe cou'd not aſce 
Hangs, What ſhall ye do? ſtay * or run 


ES... nn 


and ſees | 


Micah. 


SAMSEON, 7" 


Micah, © Keep here, leſt into Danger's Mouth we run. 

c This gen ral Cy f eaks all Philiſtia fall'n, | 

ec Wharf his Bye l ht now by Heav'n reſtor d, 

« Enables him to ee on his Foes? {| 
Manoa, © That were a Joy preſumptuous to be "FEY 
Micah, © Things as incredible our God has wrought Y 

ve Of old; what hinders now? ” - But ſee, my Friends, 

one hither Ra an nen of our Tribe. 


8 BN . 


Max oA, „ and a Yair ofen. Chor 
ef Iraelites. gs | 


Officer. Whete wall 1 run, or which way fly the Thoughes 
Of this moſt horrid Sight: O Countrymen! 
You're in this fad Event too much concern d. 
Micah. The e was loud, we N to know from 
hene i A bent mona die 1 tl . 
Officer. Let me recover Breath; 4.10 will burſt N 
Manoa, Tell us the Sum, the Circumſtance defer. 
Officer. Gaza yet ſtands, but all her Sons are fallin. 
Manoa. Sad! not to us: But how a by whom. = 
Officer. By Samſon done. | 
| 485 The Sorrow leſſens gill, | 
And nigh converts to BD ode dn 
In vain I 8 . evil Tale XY 
Too ſoon will rudely pierce. thy aged Ear. 
Manoa. Suſpence in News is Torture; ſpeak, them out. 
Officer. Then take the worlt i in brief --- - Samſon is dead. 
Manoa. The worlt indeed*!' My Hopes to free kim hence 
Are blaſted all; but Death, who. es all free, . 1 
Hath 5 lis Ranſom now. What windy Joy: u 
Had I this * be n uy 1 0 
7 5 20 oh | re ike 


w FANNY OM 


ce Thke the fair firſt-born Bloem of 'rarly Spring, © | 
*© Nipt with the lagging Rear of Winter's Froſt. 


Micah. Ye, ete we give the Reins to Grief, lay al 


How dy d he? Detkh to Life is Crown or ee 
Olen Unwounded of his Enemies he fell, 
At once he did deſttey, and was deſttoy d. 
The Edifice, where # | were- tht to fed, 
Upon their Heads, and en his dn lie puh. we 
Manoa. O laſtly over-ſtrong againſt thyſelf eint Oi; 
A dreadful Way't | th rook'ſt' to thy Oe 1 5 
Glorious, yet dearl bong ht! 3 
Micah. In TP and Bea 5 
« Thou haſt fulfill d the Work for 1 eld. 
ee And how thou ly ſt victorious, tho ſelf-killd, 
«© Triumphant Oer a- Heap of Logs 9+ Fges,. 
© More than thy -Life had flain. 
The Voice of Lamenthtioh raiſe, and ſing 
£6: nn 90 Sorrow to this honour'd e 


115 A or Mien. e 
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7 Sone of: Urel Wow lament, 27 

Tot wech eck. your Bows aber; 
Among #7. 17 EY | VION Nenn 
Great Samſon ane. 

For ever, ever, clor 4 hit Hees. 


| Cleras of Mean 
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"Wie, lee, "weep a louder Strain, I OP 


Samſon, your Strength, your Hero's lain 


| And A ihe W thewodde"Gore; | Þy Th 
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 Manos, Proceetl ur nhevie inch is Bud Vie { 
In vile Phi- "Blood; wht che are Stra ft! Birg. 


ff 4 — 
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Thon ſoleranly. atrend him to my Tomb, N 
Wich ſilent Obſequies and fantcal. nm 
Alicub. The Body comes; well meet it en de * 
With Laurels ever green, and branching Palm; 
Thon lay it in its Monument, hung round 
Wich all his Trophies, and great Acts enmld 
In Verſe Heroick, or ſwert Lyrick Song. 
Manoa. There ſhall all Ives valiant Touch ee, 
And from his Memory anflame their Breaſts 
Io matchleſs Valour, whilſt chey fing his pull. 


l far Manoa. © + . 
Glorious Hera, may thy Grave Düne e thor © 
Peace and Honour ever have; © 288 
_ all Mk: and her, 


„rer Woman, pI Virgins: roo o ſhall, on their Featfi Days 


8 his Tomb with FHlow'rs, and there bewail 
2 His Loſs unfortunate in Nuptial Choice. 


15 Chorus of Vir rgins. 5 
Bring ho Table: bring + the Bays, 
Sew bis Py and yrew rhe Rs 
AI R. 


May ew ry 1 » fall like * 
Tro Sorrow ro em 1-1 


\ arg th Lands Þ 1 
TH ene | 
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Manoa, Come, come; no Time for Lamentation now; 
No Cauſe for Grief; Samſon like Samſon fell; 
Both Life and Death heroick. To his Foes | 85 
Ruin is left; to Him eternal Fame. 
Micah. Why ſhould we weep or wail, diſpraiſe or blame, 
Where all is well and fair to quiet us? 
Praiſe we Fehovah then, who to the End 
Not parted from him, but aſſiſted ſtill, 
Till Deſolation fill'd Phil. iſtia La, 
2 Honour and Freedom giv n to Jacob's Seed. 


GRAND CHORUS. 


Let the bri gbr Seraphims in burning Row, 

Their loud, up kel Angel-Trumpets blow: 

Let the Cherubick Hoſt, in tuneful Choirs, 

Touch their immortal Harps with golden Wires : 

Let their cœleſtial Concerts all unite, _—_ by 
Ever to Jomd bis Hie! in endleſs Blaze of Light. 


